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From my fathers mother.                                 I
ROSE MANOR, WELL WALK.                                |
Monday, Jan. ioj$, 1860.
DEAREST ALLY,                                                                         *
I received a nice kind note from Alan Ker a short           *
time since, which I  now  enclose, thinking  it will give thee           \
pleasure to know what he says about thy last beautiful and           \
interesting poems.    It does indeed (as he supposes it would)           f
give me the purest satisfaction to notice that a spirit of Christi-           * anity is perceptible through the whole volume.    It gladdens my heart also to perceive that Alan seems to estimate it greatly on
that account.    O dearest Ally, how fervently have I prayed for           !
years that our merciful  Redeemer would  intercede with our           >
Heavenly Father, to grant thee His Holy Spirit to urge thee           f
to  employ the talents  He  has  given  thee, by taking  every          y
opportunity of endeavouring to impress  the  precepts of  His           1 Holy Word on the minds of others.    My beloved son, words are too feeble to express the joy of my heart in perceiving that
thou art earnestly endeavouring to do so.    Dearest Ally, there           ( is nothing for a moment to be compared to the favour of God:
I need not ask thee if thou art of the same opinion. Thy           \ writings are a convincive proof that thou art. My beloved child, when our Heavenly Father summons us hence, may we meet, and all that are dear to us, in that blessed state where sorrow is unknown, never more to be separated. I hope Emmy and thyself continue well, also the dear little boys. All here join me
in kindest love to both.                                                                          ?
Ever, dearest Ally,                                        * ^
Thy attached and loving mother,                           v
E. TENNYSON.                 i
From J. Ruskin*
STRASBURG.
DEAR MR TENNYSON,                                                               "
I have had the " Idylls " in my travelling desk ever          1
since I could get them  across  the water, and have  only not          f
written about them because I could not quite make up my mind           !
about that increased quietness of style.    I thought you would          f